The Souldters pole is falne : young Boycs and Gyrles 
Arc Icueil now with men : The ©ddc* is gone, 
And there is nothing left rcmarkeablc 
Beneath the vifiting Moonc. 

Char. Oh quietneffc, Lady. 
- ; Ira*. She's dead too, our Soueraicrrs. 
Char. Lady. 
Iras. Madam, 

Char. Oh Madam, Madam .Madam. 
Iras. Royall Egypt : Emprefic. 
(har. Peace^eace/ra. 
Cleo. No more but in a Womao,and commanded 
By fuch poore paflion, as the Maid chat Milkcs, 
And doe's the meaneft chares. It were for me, 
To throw my Scepter at the injurious Gods, 
To tell them that this World did equal! theyrs, 
Till they hadftolne ourlewell. All's but naught J 
Patience is fottifh, and impatience does 
Become a Dogge that's mad : Then is it finne, 
To ru(h into the fecret houfe of death, 
Ere death dare come to vs. How do you Women/ 
What, what good cheei e? Why how now Charmian ? 
My Noble Gyrles ? Ah Women, women ! Lookc 
Our Lampe is fpent, it's out. Good firs-, take heart, 
Wee'lbury him : And then,what's braue,what's Noble, 
Let's doo't after the high Roman fafhion, 
And make death proud to take vs. Come,away, 
This cafe of chat huge Spirit now is cold. 
Ah Women, Women ! Comc,wc hauc no Friend 
ButRefolution,aod the brecfeftend. 

Exeunt, bearing of Aphonics body. 

Enter Cafar ^Agrippa&ollabtlla, Menat&Ub 
his CcanfiH of fVarre. 

Cafar* Go to him Dollabeila, bid him yeeld, 
Being fofruftrare, tell him, 
He mockes the pawfes that he makes. 
Dol. Ge/^I (hall. 

Enter Deer ct& with the fwordof 'Anthony. 
Caf. Wherefore is that? And what art thou that dar'ft 
Appearc thus to vs? 

'Dec. Iajncall'dZtarrfrff, 
Marke Anthony I feru'd,.who beft was woithic 
Beft to be fcru d : whil'it he flood vp,and fpoke 
Ke was my Matter, and I wore my life 
To fpend vpon his haters. Iftboupleafe 
To rake me to thee, as I was to him, 
He be to Ctfar ; Wj pieafeft not,! yeild thee vp my life. 
Cafar. What is't thou fay'ft? 
Dec. I fay (Oh Csfar) Anthony is dead. 
Cafar. The breaking of fo great a thing, (hould make 
A greater cracke. The round World 
Should haus/hooke Lyons into ciuilj Greets, 
And Cjtci&cns ro their dennes- The death of Anthony 
Jsnotafin^ledoome, in the name lay 
Amoiryot the world. 

Dec. He is dead Ce/2r, 
Sloe by a pubhkc.minjfkr of Iuflice, 
Nor by a hyred Knife, but that felfe-hand 
Which writ his Honor in. the Ads it did, 
Hath with the Courage which the heart did lend it, 
SpHcted the heart. This is his Sword, 
I robb'd his wound of k ; behold it ftain'd 
With his rooftNoblc blood, 
Caf. Looke you fad Friends, 
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The Gods rebuke me, but it is Tydi ngs 
To wafti the eyes of Kings. 8 

Dol. And ftrangcitis, 
That Nature mufl compell vs to lament 
Our moftperfifted deeds. 

MecMn taints and Honours, wap'H .„.. t 
DoU. ARarerfpiritneuer 6 ae< J UaI withhi 
Did fieere humanity : but you Gods will gi„ evs 
Some faults to make vs men. C<ef ar is toufh'd 
Mee. When fuch a fpacious Mirror's f« k 
He needes muft fee him fclfe. 1 

Cafar. On^4n:h«nj y 
I hauc followed thsc to this, but we doWrl, 
Difeafes in our Bodies. I muft perforce 
Haue Ihe wnc to thee fuch a declining day 
Or looke on thine : we could not ftall together 
In the whole world. But yet let me lament 
With teares as Soueraigne as the blood ofheam 
That thou my Brother, my Competitor 1 
In top of all cefigne ; my Matein Empir'e 
Friend and Companionm the front of Wa'rre 
The Arme of mine owne Body,and the Heart' 
Where mine his thoughts did kindle; that our W. 

Vnrcconcihable^oulddiuideourequaLlto ! 
Heare me good Friends, ms ' 

But I will tell you at fomc meeter Scafon 
The bufineffe of this man lookes out of him 
Wce'J hearehim what he fayef . * 

Enter an ^Egyptian. 
Whence are you? 

*£ffp. Apoore Egyptian yet, theQiieenrriymiflrr 
Confined in all, (he has her Monument 
Of thy intents, defircs,inftru<»ion t 
That (he preparedly may frame her felfe 
ToWway fhee s forced too. 

Cafar. Bid her haue good heart, 
She ioone (hall know of vs,by feme of ours, 
How honourable, and how kindely Wee 
Determine for her.For Cafar cannot leauctobe vngentlc 
*y£grpt. So the Gods prefcrue thee. % ttt 
Caf Come hither Procnleius. Go and fay 
We purpofe her no fhamc : giue her what comforts 
The quality of her pafTion (hall require ; 
Leaft in her greatnefle, by fome mortail ftroke 
She do dtfeate vs. For her life in Rome, 
Would be eternall in our Triumph ; Go, 
And with your fpcedieft bring vs what flie fayes, 
And how you finde of her. 

Pro. UfirlGnll. Exit Problem. 

Caf Gallw&Q you along :whcrc'$ DolaheUa, to fe- 
cot\& Proculeiw} 
All. Dolabella. 

Caf. Let him alone : for I remember now 
How hec's imployd : he (hall in time be ready. 
Go with me to my Tent, where you fliall fee 
How hardly I was dra wne into this Warre, 
How calmeand gentle I proceeded ftill 
In all my Writings. Gc/with me, and fee 
What I can (hew in this. Exeunt. 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Mardia*. " • 

Cleo. My defolation does begin to make 
A better life .-Tispaltry to be Cafar: 
Not being Fortune, hee's but Fortunes knauc, 
A miniftcr of her will : and it is great 

To 
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ojfntkony and Qeopatra. 


y 0 io that thing that ends all other deeds, 
VVhicb fli.ickles accedents, and bolts vp change; 
Which fleepes, and neuer pa!latesmorc the dung, 
1'hcbeggcrsNurfe,and Cafar s. 

Enter "Procnleim. 
fro. Caftr fends greeting to the Queene ofEgypt, 
^rtd bids thee Rudy on what fairc demands 
Xhou mean'tl to hauc him grant thee. 
C leo. What s thy name ? 
fro. My mvnzis PrccnleiHS. 
Cue* Anthcny 
Did tell meofysUjbad me tn;ftyou,bue 
I do not greatly care to be deceiu'd 
That haue no vie for trufiing. If youriMaftcr 
VVoold haue a Q^ieece his beggcr, you muft tell him, 
That Maicfty to keepe decorum, mufti 
jvjo Icfle bepe then a Kingdome : If he pleafc 
To g\ue (be conquered Egypt for my S onne, 
He giues <ne fo much of mine owne, as I 
VVillkncele to him with thankes. 

fro. Be of good checre : 
y'are falnc into a Princely hand, feare nothings 
Make your full reference freely to my Lord, 
Who is fo full ofGrace, that it flowes ouer 
On all that necde. Let me report to him 
Your fwect dependacie, and you (hall finde 
A Conqueror that will pray \\\ ay de for kindhefle, 
Where he for grace is knecl'd too. 

Cleo. Pray yo*? tell him, 
J am his Fortunes Vaffall, and I fend him 
ThcGteatneflehchas got. I hourcly learne 
A Doctrine of Obedience, and would gladly 
Looke him uh'Fsce. 

Pro. This lie report (deere Lady) 
Haue comfort, for 1 know your plight is pittied 
Of him that caus'd it. 

Pro. You fee how eafily (he may be furpriz'd : 
Guard her till Cafar come. 
Iras, Royal i Qucene. 

Char. Oh Cleopatra, thou art takcu Qucene* 
Cleo. Quicle v qtiicke,good hands* 
Tro. Hold worthy Lady 3 hold : 
Doc no z your fclfe fuch wrong , who are in this 
Releeu*d,but not betraid. 

CUo. What of death too that rids our dcgsoflanguifh 
Pro. Cleopatra, do not abufe my Mafters bounty, by 
Th'vndoing of your fclfe : Let the World fee 
His Noblenefl'e well ailed, whichyour death 
Will neuer let come forth* 

Cleo. Where art thou Death ? 
Come hither come ; ComejCome,and take a Qneene 
Worth many Babes and Beggers. 
Pro. Oh temperance Lady. 
Cleo. Sir, I will eatc no meatejle not drinkc fir, 
If idle t alke will once be neccflary 
lie not fleepe nei ther. This mortail houfe He ruine, 
Do Cafar what he can. Know fir, that I 
Will not waire pinnion'd at your Maflcrs Court, 
Nor oncebechafrie'd with the fober eye 
Of dull Ottattiit. Shalhheyhoyfi me vp, 
And fiiew ale to the [howling Varlocarie 
Of cenfurir.g Rome ? Rather a ditch in Egyp^ 
Be gentle graue vnto me, rathet on Nylus muddc 
Lay me flarke.nak'd, and let the water *FHes 
Blow me into abhorring 5 rather make 
My Countries high pyramides my Gibbet, 


\ And hang me vpinChaincs. 
Pro. You do extend 
Thcfe thoughts of horror further then you (hall 

Finde cade in Cafar. 

Enter Dolabella* 

DoL ProcHleius, 
What thou bafl done, thy Mafler Cafar knowei, 
And he hath fent for thee : for theQueene, 
lie take her to my Guard* 

Pro. SoW.abtlla, 
It (hall content me beft ; Be gentle to her, 
To Cafar I will fpeake } what you ihail pleafe, 
If you'l imploy me to hira. Exit Pi Genistas 

Cleo. Say, I would dye. 

Vol. Moit Noble EmprclTc, you haue heard of me. 

Cleo. I cannot tell. 

Dol. AiTuredly you know me . 

Cleo* No nutter fir,what I haue heard or knownc : 
You laugh when Boyes or Women tell their Dreames^ 
Is'tnot your trickc? 

Dol. I vnderfland not, Madam. 

Cleo. I dreampt there was an Emperor tAntheny* 
Oh fuch another fleepe, that 1 might fee 
But fuch another man. 

DoL I fit might plcafeye- 

Cleo. His face was as the Heau'ns^and therein flucke 
A Sunne and Moone, which kept their coune, : & lighted 
TbelictleoWearth. 

Dot. Moft Soueraigne Creature, 

Cleo. His legges beftrid the Oceaahis rear'd arsis 
Crefted he world : His voy ce was propertied 
As all the tuned Spheres, and that to Friends j 
But when he meant to quaile,and (Lake the Orbe, 
He was as ratling Thunder* For his Bounty, 
There was no winter in't. An Anthony it was, 
1 hat grew the more by reaping : His delights 
Were Dolphin-like, they ihew'd his backeaboue 
The Element they liu'd irv : I n his Liuery 
Wa k'd Crownes andCrownets:Rea!ms & Iflands were 
As plates dropt from his pocket. 

Dol. Cleopatra. 

(lea, Thinke you there was^or might be fuch a man -. 
As this I dreampt of? 

Dol. Gentle Madam, no. 

Cleo. You Lye vp to the hearing of the Gods ; 
But if there be, nor eucr were one fuch 
It°s pall the fize of dreaming : Nature wants ftuffe 
To vie ftrange formes with fancic, yet t'imagine 
An ^Anthony were Natures peecc, "gainft Fancie^ 
Condemning lhadowes quite. 

DoL Heare me, good Madam: 
Your loflfc is as your felfe, great 5 and you beare it 
As anfwering to the waight 3 would I might neuer 
Ore- take purfu'de fuccelTc :But 1 do fcele 
By the rebound of yours, a greefe that fuites 
My very heart at roote. 

Cle q. 1 th ank e you fir : 
Know you what Cafar mcancs to do with me ? 

DoL I am loath to tell you whar, Lwould you knew* 

Cleo. Nay pray you fir. 

2)<?/, Though he be HonourabIe f 

Cleo. Hee'l leade me then in Triumph* 

Dol. Madam he will, Iknow't. Vlonrifh. 
Enter Proculeitts, Cafar, Callus, Mccenae, 
and others of his Train*. 

AS. Make way there Cafar* 
. z z Cafa r 


